of this formidable escort had innumerable complaints to make against the nine-year-old unfortunate whom they had in tow. To all of them, however, Sally's attitude was one of sublime indifference.
The teacher could not make enough damning statements. Sally was in her third grade in a private school, but she was utterly unable to do the work. Her concentration, reported the teacher, is nil; in school she pays no attention whatever to ordinary class lessons, but sits and dreams. Her arithmetic is hopeless, her composition and dictation work gibberish. There was no doubt, from the teacher's point of view, that the best thing to do with Sally was either to demote her to Grade II, or to transfer her to a special class.
The parents admitted that all this might be quite true, and had charges to bring on their own account, but they thought the child had a great deal of ability, and felt that neither of these procedures would really solve her problem. They both insisted staunchly that the child had a great deal Her large gray-green eyes were unfortunately masked by glasses, and the report was that she had very defective vision. A broken tooth and a rather prognathous jaw line spoiled Sally's pretensions to beauty, but she was in no sense sub-normal in appearance.
There was an "aura" of self-sufficiency about the child which, coupled as it was with a lack of confidence, was baffling. The formal diagnosis which appears on the case record is interesting and I think helpful, and I shall quote it here.
"From the point of view of competency, she is apparently able to do academic work of the kind which is expected of children of her age. Her failure to do this is apparently the result of slowness and inefficiency on her part." Among the recommendations were a thorough physical examination to determine whether or not any autointoxication was present, and a tutor, whose aim it should be to increase the child's efficiency to the point where she should be able to enter fourth grade. It was in the latter capacity that I was able to make my more intensive study of Sally.
There is no question that the most striking thing about Sally's performance level was its inconsistency. For the first two or three days a more model pupil never breathed. Progress was phenomenal. At such a rate our task would have been completed in less than a month. But alas for the futility of such hopes! About the fourth day my illusions vanished, for a state of either confusion or density, or stubbornness (at the time I was at a loss to determine which), set in, and the day's work was practically a dead loss.
The mother was not in the least surprised at this report, and I was led to infer that such "cloudy periods," as they aptly expressed it, were frequently encountered in dealing with Sally. During these periods it was practically impossible to control her; she was irritable, "whiny," stubborn as forty mules, dull, nervous, and absent-minded to the point of almost complete dis-orientation in time and place.
Of course there is always some suspected physical basis for a condition of this sort, and Sally was under careful medical supervision both before and during the teaching experiment. The As a result of this stubbornness, or lack of conformability, it was almost impossible to break Sally of an unfortunate habit she might acquire. Typical instances of this lack of conformability were the two common child habits of thumb-sucking and nocturnal enuresis, both of which it had been a matter of literally years of strenuous discipline to break up.
In the matter of child interests Sally was also atypical. Where her interest was really intrigued, she showed remarkable vivacity, and as Doctor Witmer phrases it in his analytic diagnosis, zest. She was a truly delightful child to work with in matter pertaining to anything in which she was vitally interested. She was even a superior child, a distinctly superior child, when such matters were involved. One of her "passions" was nature study, more especially the study of insects. I believe that she never forgot a single fact regarding insect life or structure, and I know that in her knowledge of this particular field she was far in advance of her years. I also never knew her to forget the name of a wild flower after the first identification. On a nature study trip or a butterfly hunt Sally was a joy. She was also interested in music, and to a limited degree in drawing and painting. In addition to this she had marked mechanical ingenuity, handling tools like a boy. If we define intelligence as the solution of a new problem, then in the mechanical sense this child's intelligence rating was very high.
But when it came to the three R's and books, Sally simply didn't care. She was a miserable reader?slow and careless, and maddeningly inaccurate, although in no sense of the word an aphasic. Her retention of the material she read, considering the lack of efficiency in the reading itself, was remarkably good. But, brought up as she was in a family of scholars, typical "book-worms," she was far outstripped by a sister two years younger in the matter of interest in books. She was "from Missouri" when it came to believing in the intrinsic merit and interest and worth-while-ness and joy to be found in books.
At the beginning of our teaching experiment it was torture to her to listen through a story. This came to me as a real shock, for I had never dealt with a child to whom the story was not a sort of boon to be looked forward to after hours of work. It is interesting to note that the first stories in which Sally ever showed more than a faint gleam of interest were the Kipling "Just So Stories." I believe that they were the beginning of her intellectual "conversion" to the world of books. Sally's psychograph is a most interesting one. A line drawn from X to X on the outline will give the profile.
As is to be expected from the discussion, Sally gets her lowest rating (1) 
